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THIS FAR 
ENOUGH? 


FAR 
ENOUGH FOR 
WHAT? 


REMEMBER, 
THOUGH... I Guess 
IT’S MOSTLY 
GONE. 


HE DIDN'T SIT 
STILL MUCH. I 
THINK I REMEMBER 
THE HOLE WHERE 
HE WAS MEANT 
TO BE, MORE SO 
THAN WHEN HE 
FILLED IT UP. 


б MINE USED TO 
FIGHT: FIGHT ALMOST 
ANYONE, IT SEEMED. 
ALL HE WAS GOOD AT. 
NONE OF HIS KIN, 
MIND You. 
a ЫЈ 


| YOU HAVE 
AN OLD MAN? 
THAT You 


Á REMEMBER? 


2 DON'T WE 
ALL GOT A 
DAD? ISN'T 
THAT HOW IT 
WORKS? 


HE'D GET SO MAD WE 
THOUGHT HE'D TEAR 
THE BUILDING DOWN. 
BUT HE'D NEVER LIFT 
HIS HANDS INSIDE 
THE HOUSE. 





i I REMEMBER 

7 HIM BEING SAD. AND 
THAT HIS WRISTS 
WERE BIG AROUND 
LIKE TABLE LEGS. 


AND I 
REMEMBER 
WHEN THEY GOT 
HIM IN THE END, 
THEY PUSHED 
HIM DOWN A LOT 
OF STAIRS UNTIL 
HE RAN OUT 
OF BONES. 


SOUNDS LIKE 
| MORE THAN IT WAS. 
IT p z ЖЕР” 3 я 
UT STILL Ж No . 
TAUGAT ME ‘ A е AND DON'T ~ 
THINGS. : á Ç LET THEM AT 

1 YOUR BACK. 
„A 


j DON'T 
EE RAISE YOUR 
ME HAND АТ 
ПА THOSE you 
т LOVE. 48 


POLLUX? 





A DARK SO 
BIG THERE 
WASN'T 
ANYWHERE 
TO LIVE. 


CAME FROM A DARK 
50 BIG I FELT I'D 
FADE ON INTO IT. 





THOUGHT I'D 
FELL OUT OF 
THAT DARK, Вит 
EVEN DOWN 
HERE IT 
WAS TANGLED 
UP IN ME. 


STILL I CAN 
BREATHE. 


STILL I KNOW 
WHERE I NEED 
TO GET TO. 





KANG, BACK ON 
OLT OF THERE. 
PLEASE. 


HAVE 
SOME TRUST, 
SHERIFF. 


WE MUST 
NOT SOLVE ALL 
THINGS WITH 
ANGER. 
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NO, PLEASE... 





и 
WANNA GET 
THE SAME? 


I try to pull them 
back, but the 
words get choked 
inside my throat. 
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All we'd 
built, gone in 
JUST STAY | a whisper. 
ON OUT. CUT | š Г 





And us 
catching 
fire, one 


Like it all burnt 
up while we 
lay sleeping. 


| 


m ја Just trying 
N to breathe, 
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HERE, I'M NOT | 





Е-Е KNOW IT WHEN 
YOU'RE DEAD? š 

















LEAVE HIM | 
| HERE THEY'LL | 

TAKE HM = 
A WAY. 


I WONT 
LET THEM 
TAKE YOU, IT’S 
OVER Now. 





vou 
ФОРРАММЕР 
COWARD. SON 
OF A DICKLESS 
FLICK. 


YOU HELP, 
THE WHEELERS 
DIE /NSTEAD. 
IT’S PAST THE 


„ TIME NOW. 4 


I'M SORRY FOR 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
YOU. TO ALL OF YOU. 

BUT IT WON'T HELP 
FOR US TO GO AND 
JOIN THE DEAD. 


THIS IS MY 
PLACE. DON'T 
| LAY YOUR HANDS 

ON ME. 


DYING. JUST 
LIKE THAT. 





YOU'RE 
GONNA HELP OR 
I'LL РО WHAT I 

NEED TO TAKE WHAT 
I GOTTA TAKE. TO 
PROTECT MYSELF. 
TO PROTECT 
MY GIRL. 


JOJO, 


JUST THINK. you BETTER 
BECAUSE I'LL BE REAL FAST 


PROTECT BECAUSE I WILL 


I LET AER DIE 
OUT THERE. 


MYSELF, DIE HERE BEFORE 
TO 


IF YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND L/S, 
TRY TO UNDERSTAND 
THAT WE'RE FULL 
UP ON THINGS 
TO FEAR. 





I'VE 
HIT UGLIER | 


THAN YOU, 





We built this 
place. Half 
out of nothing. 
Half out 
of scrap. 


TES: NN 
And then we 
crumbled ) 





РЕАР 
THAT MAKE 
^ THE DEAD. 

A AND WHAT 


AM I? 


SOON I'LL 
BE DEAD THAT 
MAKES THE DEAD 
THAT MAKES 
THE DEAD. 





WHAT ( I WILL NOT 
ро vou à ВЕ INTIMIDATED. 
THINK WE'LL 4 THIS IS MY 
DO? WHAT H PLACE, GITA. I 
WOLLD vou ра BUILT THIS. 
HAVE US * 4 
po? 


77 PO WHAT 

s THEY NEED, 
| NENG! THERE'S 

NO MORE 
TIME! = 





TO 8E 
CONTINUED 
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"Get immersed in its 
strangeness." 
— Vulture 


"Ridiculously gorgeous." 
— Comics Alliance 


"Before their untimely deaths, 
the great Ivan Brandon and 
Nic Klein produced one final, 
amazing comic." 

— Jonathan Hickman 
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